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invitations to the trans-border tribes, and there was
a ready response, and with the trans-border men
rushed the waverers and doubters.
Nadir Shah joined battle near a pass twenty miles
from Kabul. Into it he threw every man at his
disposal. It raged for forty-eight hours, during which
time the Marshal was everywhere, encouraging his
men, hauling ammunition and serving guns. The
Pass was taken, and the supporters of Bacha retired
discomfited.
The panic-stricken and famished inhabitants of
Kabul were too excited to sleep. A long drawn-out
deliverance was at hand. Rumour said that the
Bacha troops were retiring on the capital. They
could see the hurried preparations being made to
man the walls and the forts. It was said that the
worst had happened to the Marshal's relatives in
the Arg Palace.
The next day dawned with Kabul in sight, and
the Marshal's men advanced. Thrice they were
swept back by the hails of grape from the forts and
the walls, but under cover of darkness Nadir Shah's
men succeeded in gaining possession of playing fields
on the edge of the city. Sirdar Shah Wali Khan,
the Marshal's brother, forced an entry under a
withering artillery fire, and Bacha withdrew to the
Arg to make his last stand.
The Bacha's tax-gatherers and hired fled their
posts, pursued by an incensed populace delirious
with the joy of deliverance. Bands played, and the
rejoicing was general, but in the heart of the victorious
Nadir was a deep hurt and an all-abiding sorrow.